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From the cool darkness of Mirza
Ach 's inner ecourt, Thomassin
pas out to meet the glare and com-
mofion of the bazaar. For a breath
of time he paused in the shadow, let-
ting his eyes become accustomed to
the brightness.

Everywhere was vivid, swirling
color, Sight was dazzled by the con-
stant sway of the crowd—the ever-
varying succession of blue, red, in-
tense green, saffron shot with silver,

Paulet and Hira Singh had returned
direct to th hotel, but Philip Thom-
assim, allured by that which was to
thi the veriest commeonplace, saun-
tofe’ serenely through the bazaar, to-
«ward the wider space within the open
city gate.

As he stood there, a little aside from
fhe stream of trafie, & new sound
aroke on his ears, Turning, he saw,
in an open space before the low shops,
iwo figures, until now unnoticed. One
was @ boy, dark and impassive of
expression, his clothes tattered and
faded.

Thomassin went closer to see, The
ligfrp notes rose and fell, first loud
a%:,'wm'l‘nl, then slower, more sofl,
elimh..og almost imperceptibly into the
mezotonous chant of the gnae-charm-
ers. The flulte—unlike any that he
bhad ever happened to notice—was of
ivory, with a row of turquoises set in
a band of gold that twisted entirely
around it from one end to the other.
While he lonked at it curiously, stand-
ing in the full blaze of the sunlight,
gomething—a {aint flash as of a mirror
—drew his attention to the second fig-
ure. In a low, arched doorway stood
a tall man, wrapped in a dull gray
clonk. On his head was a green tur
ban, with tarnished golden fringe
hanging about it. His eyes, deep-set
and compelling, sought those of the
voung Englishman.

The music ceased with a low wail;
the player held out his hand, its thin
fingers curved in appeal. Thomassin,
half heeding the whisper of "Sahib,
gahib?" from the lad, yet unable to
draw his attention from the man in
the gray cloak, dropped a small coin
fnto the walting palm, and walked
across to the shop, stepping aside to

nid falling over a sprawling brown

y, whose mother had set it down
le she bargained for a handful of
wy sweetmeats, paying down their
co with feigned reluctance.

The ring on his finger—the nnf-:xtl

geal in Mirza Achmet's collection—
was {oo tight. Tt made his hand throb
and turn. The shop was that of a
working goldsmith. When he reached
it, the man in gray was sitting inside,
twisting some gold wire into a brace-
let like those worn by the women of
the district,

“The sahib's ring is too small?” he
asked, in a low, rather dull velee.
Thomassin nodded, holding out his
sun-burned hand. The jeweller took
up a little guage.

“jt should be stretched two sizes
larger., Will the sahib be sented
while T make it right for him?" Again
Thomassin assented, this time almost
wearlly. He dropped down on the
walting pile of cushions with a sense
of rellef. The place was so quiet,
Only a single ray of sunshine through
n ereviee in the roof, falling athwart
his hand and glinting on the handsome
gapphire that Paulet had pronounced
aswless. And Mark Paulet knew, Had
» not lived for nine years In Buraj-
A\ se, learning to know the people
ound him, taught by Hira Singh,
more eomrade than retainer?

A sudden glare In his eyves brought
him to his feet with a start. The hot
eun shone on him as he stood there In
ihe open space before the Lahore gate,
The flute-player was gone, The naked
baby still sprawled at his feet; its
mother was still counting out the few

oing from her scanty store., Where
£ ere the jeweller and his shop?

Thomassin could not repress a ery
of amazement, and all faces turned
toward him, A little nut-colored po-
liceman —elaborately  uniformed-——ran
up.

“Has the s2hib lost something?" he
jnquired with deference, having soen
Thomassin in the company of Mark
Paulet,

“My seal ring,” gasped Thomassin,
] went into the gold smith’'s shop,
over there—" but the wizened fuce
expressed only polite incredulity,

“Where, sahib? This is not the

No goldemith has

® swelers' gquarter,
is shop between the Lahore gate and

The house of Mirza Achmet, the jewel
merchant. Moreover, the sahib has
been standing quite still—perfectiee—
and not moving."

Thomasein's temper rose in a sud
den gust, He had been tricked in
gomo manner, and the swindler, in
league with these people, was escap-
fng, while he was delayed by them.

“f tell you I went into a shop—over
there” (pofmting toward the umeven
wall),—*to have my ring altered.”

A chatrer of volces uprose,

“No shop is. Only a wall”

“Never was shop there in Sura)
pare!"

“The sahib took no step back or

forward since giving money to the
flute player.”

“Hal!" exclaimed the diminutive offi-
elal. “May be the flute boy is thief!™
But Thomassin shook his head.

“l had the ring after 1 gave him
the money and walked away. What
do you call him? Paulet Sahib will
get to the bottom of this affair.” He
gtrode toward the blg pink hotel in a
rage, followed by the policeman, it pos-
gible, more deferentinl than before at
the name of “Paulet Sahlb.”

The gossiping groups melted away;
the velled woman lifted the cooing
baby to her hip and shuffled out of
sight; a caravan from the south filled
up the gate, and the new interest it
created drove the thought of the mad
English sahib from the minds of the
loungers in the bazaar.

But on the cool veranda of the
“Queen’s Hotel” an angry young Her-
cules with flashing blue eyes and close
cropped falr hair, and a very small
and tawny pollceman with many gllt
buttons and yards of braid on his
otherwise shabby blue uniform, were
interrupting each other in vain en-
deavors to pour a clear and consecu-
tive story into the ears of *“Paulet
Sahilb.”

“You say that the ring was still on
your finger after the boy had gone?
asked the quiet volce, stilling the
confusion.

“Yes,” averred Thomassin., “It was
so tight that I could scarcely endure
the pressure, [ couldn’'t be mistaken
about that, you know.” "

“And the man—the one with the
green turban. Did you see him lean-
ing against the wall, Abdallah?”

It straightway appeared that Thom-
assin alone had pald any attention to
the man,

“Then find the boy, son of a bat”
commanded Paulet. “If he is not in
the jail by sunset, there shall be fines
and cutting off of gilded buttons. Give
word to Mirza Achmet, for he must
know (hat a wily thief I8 in Sur-
ajpore.”

Abdallah, bowing to the earth, hasi-
ened out, almost colliding with a stout
little man in a pith helmet, who was
talking vehemeéntly to Hira Singh.

“pwasn't the value of the thing, |
tell you. It was the assoclation.
Why, it belonged to my great grand-
father, Sir Anthony Garth, Vice-Ad-
miral of the Red. I never allowed it
to leave my finger."”

“What's up, Garth?' asked Paulet,
as he and Thomassin looked around
in surprise.

“I've lost my ring. That big yellow
dlamond I was showing you.” Thom-
assin caught his breath, but Paulet
laid an imperative hand on his arm.

“How did it happen?” he asked.

“Why, it was right outside here. 1
stopped to listen to a street musician,
and when I tossed him a shilling I
noticed that my hand had a smear of
fresh paint on it. I went into a shop,
and the man gave me a cloth to wipe
it on. And—" he paused and gulped
—"T don't know where the ring went,
but go it did. What's more,” work-
{ng himself up into a rublcund pas-
sion, “the lazy beggars around swore
that 1 hadn’'t gome into any shap.
That thers hadn't ever been a sign
of a shop near there. And there
wasn't a sign of paint on my hand,
either!"

It was a year later. Paulet, worn
with work in the famine district, had
been given three months leave. There
was nothing to take him to Englam,
go he left the steamer at Naples and
traveled slowly northward—he and
his friend.

At last the two—the wiry, quiet offi-
cer and his tall, dark companion—
gaw the miracle of Itallan spring on
the banks of the Arno, and rested
from wandering.

One day they were exploring a nar
row sireet in the oldest quarter of the
city, Paulet pointing out the quaint
carvings on the dark, overhanging
walls to Hira Singh, when a strain
of music, oddly familiar, trembled in
the air. The face of the hill man
lighted up.

“phat 18 home sound, Paulet Sahib.
Who in this land can play the chant
of the snake-charmer?”

Paulet, catching his arm, drew him
forward in pursuit. A moment later
they came out into a little lonely
square, with a moss-covered fountain
in the center. Here hall a dozen chil-
dren were gathered about a boy,
whose tattered garments were of a
fashion that filled them with wonder.
He was playing mournfully, glowly.
But Hira Singh drew back.

“Look, sahib! The ivory flute!”

Paulet considered silently, then
ralsed his head.

“Qee here, Hira Singh. Will you do
exactly as 1 say? We'll bag this palr
of rascals.”

“ am the sahib’s man' was the
firm reply., as a look of devotion il
lurined the dark eyes,

“Hark, then, Don't listen ta the
bov. | am going to put on this ring,"
he drew a heavily ehased gold band
from his pocket, and slipped it on his
finger. “l1 shall let the boy see it
You follow at one glde, -In the mo-
ment that I give him a piece of money,
pote where 1 am looking. If a man
atands there, grasp and hold him fast.
[ shall take eare of the boy."

Without another word, he strolied
out into the little strip of light near
the fountain, As the boy saw him,
the tones of the flute swelled again.

Hiran Singh, watching every maotion,
gaw Paulet stop, gazing fixedly at the
wall of the church., Behind a buttress
erouched a gray-clad figure, The fold
of a green turban showed dimly In the
half light. Slowly Paulet's hand moved
to his pocket. With a step like that
of n panther, the lithe, agile hill-man
stole along the wall, and as Paulet
gelzed the cowerlng musician, there
was a spring, a muflled outery, then
a grim struggle under the walls of the
gray old church,

The torrified children fled, chuging
to each other in terror, to bring help
but it was scon over. The flute-play.
er and his companion were secured
Hira Siogh, willing to take no
chances, tore the green turban from
the shaven head it covered, and
bound its owner's urms behind him
Prulet looked at the captives with In
terest.

“Where {s the szpphire seal ring

that you stole In Surajpore?’ he
asked, in Urdu,
“Allah knows, or Rasaln, there,”

muttered the boy, sullenly.

“And the ycllow diamond of Garth
Sahib?" turning to the one called Ras
aln. The swarthy face twisted in @
mocking grin.

“If T tell the sahib, will he let All
go free? 1 did it all. He but played
the flute at my bidding”

“Prove Lhat, and we shall see,” an-
swered Paulet, “Where is my ring?”

“In my sash,” was All's sulky reply.
Paulet, searching, returned it to his
pocket,

“Nevertheless,” put in Rasalu, eag-
erly, “I did it. Hearken, sahib. When
he plays on the ivory flute, all must
listen. Then 1 look steadily at the one
who has a ring of price. He sees me,
and what I will is reflected in his
mind. All, seeing that he is mine,
gtops playing, receiving the ring from
the one who gives it, thinking it a
plece of money from his purse. Hai!
Many a time! I gilve him to bellove
that he comes near me with the ring
afterward, while Ali slips out of sight.
It lasts but a moment. Then we are
both gone and he has not moved. Few
men would belleve, but you know
truth, sahib. You know India.”

TREASURE HUNTERS IN MAINE

Mow the Coast Has Been Dug Over In
the Vain Search for Capt.
Kidd's Gold.

“There are more than a score of
gpots along the coast of eastern Maine
where Capt. Kidd is sald to have bur-
jed his treasure previous to his disas-
trous voyage to the coast of east Af-
rica.” sald F. R. Johnson of Wiscas-
getl, Me,

“One of the spots where Capt. Kidd
is said to have buried treasure is in
Musselridge channel, at a point 600
rods toward the South Thomaston
ghore from Twobush island, and in the
center of a triangle formed by draw-
ing a straight line from Twobush to
Owl's Head and a third back to the
starting point at White Head,

“Hundreds of men in boats have
dredged and dragged the waters about
this spot for a century or ionger, and
if any one has found wealth from the
labor the fact is not circulated widely,
though the fishermen and clam dig-
gers continue to labor and hope in
gpite of many discouragements.

“The second place fixed upon as the
burial spot of pirate wealth is on Cod-
lead marsh, where Marsh creek joins
Penobscot river, six miles Inland from
its junction with Penobscot bay. This
place is about 10 feet above the sur-
face of the salt marsh in its highest
place and holds about two acres of
land. Though it was originally clad
in woods, the anxiety of the treasure
seekers has been so great that not
only have the trees been cul away
and used for fuel by the hunters who
have camped on the spot, but the
goil, thousands of tons in weight, has
been shoveled over many times. It Is
estimated that enough earth has been
handled by the campers of Codlead
to build embankments and fill cuts for
the grading of a railroad 20 miles in
length. In other words, if the hunters
for Kidd wealth had hired out with
railroad contractors they could have
earned $30,000 at regular rates Instead
of the few rusted and battered old
coins which were discovered in the
ground at that spot in 1798, and
which have led to the wasting of so
much human energy.”

Wasn't He the Rudest Thing?

vaudeville patrons, when not Tre-
strained, are at times likely to grow
peevigh il a performer, known to re-
ceive a large salary, does not enter-
tain in proportion to the money paid
by the manager for the act. An in-
gtance of this was supplied the other
day at Hammerstein's when lessie De
Vole brought to a close her season
of one congecutive week in vaudeville.

Miss De Vole looked quite nice and
might be eaid to have presented a

TACK THIS UP
Prescription That Breaks Up the Worst
Cold in a Day.

Every winter this prescription iz pub-
lished here and thousands have been
benefited by it. “Get two ounces of
Glycerine and half an ounce of Con-
centrated Pine compound. Then get
half a pint of good whiskey and put
the other two ingredients into it, Take
a teaspoonful to a tablespoonful of this
mixture after each meal and at bed
time. Shake the bottle well each time."
But be sure to get only the genuine
Concentrated Pine. Each half ounce
bottle comes in a tin screw-top case,
Any druggist bas it on hand or will
quickly get it from the wholesale
house, Many other pine extracts are
impure and cause nausea.

A Gift to Bryn Mawr.

Miss Cynthla M. Wesson of Spring-
fiold, Mass,, has given $7,000 to Bryn
Mawr college. Miss Wesgon, who was
graduated from Bryn Mawr in 1809,
was prominent in the athletic affairs
of the Institution, and her gift is to
be expended toward the betterment of
the swimming poel. All undergrad-
uates are required to qualify as swim-
mers, as the exercise is one of the
most popular of the college sports.

SriTE Oy Omo Crry or TOLEDO,
Lucas CousTT.

cana of CaTanny that cannot be
Harv's Caranru Cuns.

FRANK J. CHENEY.

Bwom to before me and subscribed In my

this 6th day of December, A. D., 1884,

{T:I } A. W. QLT *RON,
= Norary Poury

Hall's Catarsh Cure Is taken Internally and ae
firectly mmhmmmmmrfmolt i
ryplem. for testimoniais, free.

F. J. CHENEY & €O, Toledo

Sold by all Drugaists, 75,

Take Hall's Family Piils for eonatipation.

Doubtful.

A teacher was telllng a class al
school on a recent Sunday about the
deluge, remarking:

“And then it rained for 40 days and
40 nights.

Then a little boy asked:
farmers satisfied then,
bits.

“Were the
misgs?"'—Tit-

important to Mothera.
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, asafe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Impaired Dignity.

“Why is a man never a hero to his
valet?”

“Probably because his valet sees
him in the slippers, smoking cap and
lounging jacket that he got for Christ-
mas."—Washington Star,

$333% IN LIQUOR represent waste;
stop drinking and you will profit. The
Drink-Habit is now easily overcome
with the Acme home treatment. En-
dorsed by physiclans. Write E. Fortin,
Dickey Bldg., Chicago, 111, for free trial.

No matter what bis rank or position
may be, the lover of books is the
richest and the happiest of the chil-
dren of men.—Langford.

Great Home Eys Remedy,
for all diseases of the eve, quick relief
from using PETTIT'S EYE SALVE. All
druggists or Howard Bros,, Buffalo, N. X,

It is easier for men to get on finan-
clally than it is for women to get off o
car forward.

ONLY ONE “BROMO QUININE.”
That is LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE. Look fo
the sigoature of K. W. GROVE. Used the World
over to Uure a Uold in Une Day. 4

And a lot of good resolutions are
manufactured the morning after.

HMAVE YOU A COUGH, OR COLD
14 l)i lnk?ﬂulolncn t}rlml; j'.:my lrIllpr‘im and wateh
results, wmple, wie, effective. A calers. I
R R Ns b Bl Tician, T Tob

Too many eye-openers are apt to
make a man see double.

Mrs. Winalow's Boothing Syrup.
Forchildren teething, softens the gums, reducesin.
Hammation,allays paln.cures wind colie. %o B bottle.

Anything is wrong that is almost
right.

The family that eats

neat dancing act, but it was generally |

admitted that she could not be re-
garded as entitled to a four figure sal-

ary.
Following her dancing imitation of

how a soldier went “Marching
Through Georgla,” Dr. Herman
stepped to the footlights and an-

nounced that he was ready to elee
trify any one who might apply.

“Does sny lady wish to be electri-
fled " asked the doctor.

A rude patron In the rear of the
house, who had failed to see anything
in Miss De Vole's act demanding 9p-
plause from him, shouted out:

“Why not electrify Bessie?”—New
York Morning Telegraph.

Had to Win Her Way.

Miss Evalyn B. Longman, whose fig-
are of Vietory surmounted the dome
of Festival hall at the Loulsiana Pur-
chase exhibition, was the youngest of
gix children of an Ohio famlly. She
worked as a clerk for several years In
a Chicago wholesale house and, hav-
ing saved $265, went to Olivet college,
in Michigan, to study art. When that
was gone she went back to work In
Chicago, but finally, after two more
years of drudgery, resolved to go to
New York, arriving there with but §40
in her pocket. She finally got Into the
studio of Danlel C. French, and f{rom
that time her rise was rapld. She was
awarded the bronze doors for the Na
vl mcademy’s memorial chapel.

plenty of

Quaker Oats

is a healthy, rugged

family.

The most popular
food in the world be-

cause it does most

and costs least.
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For a Tough Beard or Tender Skin
NO STROPPING NO HONING

KNOWM THE

WORLD OVER
e a——

BROWN'S
BRONCHIAL TROCHES
An absolutely harmiess for Sare ‘n-:.h

remedy
and Coughs. immediate reliad
lal and Atloctioas,

?ll'mtn
5 cents, 50 cénts and $1.00 per box.,)
ple sent on requant.

wisely directed, will cause her to
give to her little ones only the most
wholesome and beneficia
and only when actually needed, and
the well-informed mother uses only
the pleasant and gentle laxative rem-
edy—Syrup -7 Figs and Elixir of
Senna— wnen a laxative is required,
as it is wholly free from all objec-
tionable substances. To get its ben-

remedies

d o arons: s wol) aa (oo bty
SIS .ﬂ.% .

S e

or sottie

T T
B o

eficial effects always buy the genu- : '
ine, manufactured by the California . Y. Melnorot 178 Jeffercon ke, Datrally
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coss Veins, Varcostles Uld Bores, Alluys Pain,
Yunrdmﬂfu can nupm{ and

tell you more I you writ

W, ¥. YOUNG, F. D, F., 810 Temple BL, Sprisglell, Mas.
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Suicide—
Slow death and awful suffering
follows neglect of bewels, Con-
stipation kills more people’than
consumption. It needs a‘cure
and there is one medicine 'in
all the world that cures it—
CASCARETS. -

Cascarets—10c, box — woek's treat-
ment. Alld ste. Biggest seller
in the world—million boxes & monti

Rii Hone. bpliat Curb. Kids Hone sl | DR J. 1 1O
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s ASTHMA
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nd ho o . \
j5d Botse ean by FJorkod. .08 bot Remedy for the prompt relléf of

Ue.
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En"“‘m:a. o en i atul el e, ¥n. | druggist for it. Yrit Tor FREE SANPLE.
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NORTHROP & LYMAN CO. Lid., aunﬂ}u.t.
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“GOODNESS”

T’S the best word we know of to describe the quality of Sherwin-Wills

iams Paints and Varnishes. We can use the word honestly bécatse
every Sherwin-Williams product is made of carefully sclected ahd tested
materials on exact scientific formula. The different ingredients (are
thoroughly combined with the help of special machinery and mechanical
equipment, supervised by experts of long experience.

Every product is made for some particular purpose. We don’t maks-
one paint for floors and barns, but we make a particular kind'of pa'hl
that is very good for floors and another kind of paint that is very good
for barns. So when you buy a Sherwin-Williams Paint or Vamish
you can be sure it is made especially for the purpose you have in mind
and will give you good satisfaction. Ask your dealer for

SHERWIN-WILLIAMS
PUAINTS AND VARNISHES

600 CANALROAD. 7 Sszowin - Wittiars Co - Cueverano, Oiio
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Pink Eye, Eplzootie
Shlgpln‘ Fever
& Catarrhal Feves

o

" DISTEMPER

Bure cure and poaltive preventive, no matter how horees atan are inferkdd
wexposed.” Liguld, given on the tongue acts on the Hloed uuf(-ji:ndn -t
sanous frofu the body. Cures Distemper 10 D«K- and Sheep and
Itry. Aa-inillullvnwﬂ remedy, Cures La Gripps mn‘ buman
ine floe dn? romedy. Sic and §1 s hottle. Basd 00 s 'l thisout
L Show toyour druggist, who will get It for you Freeo = Distas per,
and Cures” Bpocinl sgents wan ted

BOSHEN, IND., U. $.'As

SPOHN HEB![&BO.. Bactorioionete

More Free
questeads

Secretary Ballinger has ordered 1,400,000 acres of
choice land thrown open to settlers under the home-
stead laws, on and after March 1, 1910. This land
is mostly level or rolling prairie and is covered with
f heavy growth of wild grass. The soil is a brown
clay loam. This land lies in Valley County,

Eastern Montana

It is known to be very fertile and wherever farming
has been carried on, good yields of wheat, oats, rye,
barley, ﬂa_x, alfalfa, hay, potatoes and even corn have
been obtained. The land is free under the homestead
laws. No registration—no drawing, No long waits
and disappointments as is the case with the lottery sys-
tem. No expense—except the few dollars for filing fee.
The Great Northern Railway is now
building a branch line through the very
heart of the tract. Low one way and
round trip rates during March and April.
Send for map folder giving full details,
Ask for “Rocky Boy" Indian Lands Circular,

E. C.LEEDY “
General Immigration Adent
1213 Gresat Northern Bldg.

St. Paul, Minn.
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